FOREWORD

A BOOK of drawings, composed of nothing but drawings,
will lie upon the tables of the booksellers, thumbed but
unsold until Doomsday. The customers will pick it up,
but after they have looked at the drawings the customers
will put the book back on the table and spend the precious
shillings on SOMETHING TO READ. My agent told me
this and the publisher said it was so, so there can be no
doubt about it at all.
"A high standard of literary ability will not be
expected in the artist," said the agent, kindly but
pointedly. So the artist, with a heavy heart, hired a
typewriter at half a crown a week, and in the intervals
of watching the seasons change beyond the window,
produced the six literary effects which will be found
scattered about this book. It is hoped that these effects,
rising before the eyes of possible purchasers in the form
of visions of printed words, will have the result that the
agent and the publisher expect.
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